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I'VE ALWAYS 
WANTED To \—/ WHY DID 


LEARN - YOU: WANT 
LEARNED HOW yl TO TEACH 
TO PLAY BARNEY’: 


AME TODAY? 
GOLF, ; 


i/ BESIDES, NONE \ar , Veo 
OF THE GUYS COULD} -- 
PLAY “TODAY! 


I WANTED TO SPEND. 
\ MORE. TIME WITH 
“YOU { . 
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on TY. / I KNOW 
TO ORIVES 
= CP, 


: BARNEY must Yo 
BE TIRED! HE'S 5 i 


NAPPING ALREADY / 


as WAP is iP \ 
Segoe \ VALUAB, 
wit mis 
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HERE WE Go AGAIN! j 


WHILE BETTY IS 
BUSY, I'LL SNEAK OFF 
AND PLAY SOME 
REAL GOLF 


I DIDN'T 
‘See You! 


HAVE You HE'S (NV THE, I'M SO HAPPY 
SEEN MY NEXT HOLES BARNEY MADE A 


. HUSBAND ¥ HOLE*IN-ONE, . 
Too / 


7 NS y : 
AEV!E THIS 
YOU ALL RIGHT, J 2 A HEAD 1/5 
oSTUCK! 


BARNEY 2 


RELAX, BARNEY! PI ; 
WE'LL 'GET IT / tiger! 


/ZTHINK IT'S ) THE ONLY THI SORRY, BARNEY! We P YOU MADE 
COMING COMING LOOSE IS COULDN'T DO NECK 
Loose / BARNEY'S NECK / ANYTHING / 


ZI WONDER 
HOW BETTY‘LL 


[Pe NEXT MORNING...] ‘MORNING. 


= TT WAS 
waar oy eee URPROMEMENT! 
NEW HEAD? 


SHE Weg! 


- THAT'S Im Nes 
ISN'T RIGHT! BUT DON'T TAKING CARE OF 
IS WELL, WORRY! SHE'LL THE HOUSE UNTIL 
? BE FINE! 


OKAY! WILMA WILL COOK! 
WE WILL D0 THE WASH / 


I HAVE THE BUCKET, BARNEY! 
EVERYTHI 


ING WILL BE FINE NOOWWW !!! 
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Fred Flintstone wae practicing with a beseball bat 
when his buddy, Barney Rubble stopped over. 
“How do you like my new, baseball uniform, 
"asked Fred. 
Yuki Yuki Yuk! You can use it as a tent in the off 
( wearon!" teased Barney. 
| Droll, Rubble, very droll!’ snapped Fred. “Y'll have 
| you know that my boss, Mr. Slate, made me the player 
~ coach of the Bedrock Giants. Mr. Slate gove me the 
money to buy the uniferms and {'m in charge of the 
team. This could be the start of something big. I might 
even get called up to the major leagues!" 

“The only way you can make it fo the major leagues 
Ia if they pick on All-Star “Fatso's’” team. You've got 
to be one of the nine futtest baseball players in the 
country!” joked Barney. 

“V've got more baseball know-how in my little pinky 
“than you've got in your entire body!” Fred shouted. 
| Barney. “You can hendle a knife and a fork, but you 
\ can't handle a baseball team! When the Water Buf- 
| falos Lodge hes its annual softball game, no one wants 
ft “freddie the Fanner’ on their sidel. You're the strike 
out king of the lodge!” 

“Oh, yea! Well {'ve been striking out on purpore and 

besides that baseball is different than softball,” said 

| Fred. “We have out first game next Sunday ageimt 

the Gravel Pit Gators. I'll bet that Igeta hitevery time 
[Lcome to bet!” 

“VIL bet five clams that you don’t get one hit!” 


Borney was mad because Fred didn’t pick him tobeon 

the Bedrock Giants’ baseball team. It was a typical 

\ Blintstone - Rubble feud. The twe grown men acted 
Vike little kids.’ 

The day of the baseball game finally crrived. 
Barney was in the stands of Bedrock Stadium with 
Wilma and Betty. They sat right behind heme plate. 
| Fred was the catcher. 
fe “Stop making faces and yell.” ordered Betty as she 
jabbed Barney in the ribs with her elbow. 


| “Yeu don’t knew anything bout baseball” yelled _ 


player. Luckily for Fred, the rest of his players were alot 
better than he was ond they were able to keep the 
Gravel Pit Gators from scoring. 3 
booed every time Fred came up to bat. Fred 
that he didn’t hear Barney giving him the 
raspberries, but he did! Fred kept trying to get the one 
hit that would win the bet for him and close Barney's 
big mouth — but he couldn't do it! Freddie the Fanner 
kept striking out again and again. Everytime Barney. 
heard the umpire call Fred out on strikes, he cheered, 
Fred got madder and madder. a 
When the game finally reached the bottom half of 


~ the last inning, Fred was ready to explode. The score 


‘wess zero fo zere and his team was up for the last time. 
‘There were two outs, Fred was up and he was the last. 
chance the Giants had to win. It was also Fred’s fast 
chance to'win the bet. : 

He stepped up to the plate and watched the pitcher 
ie up. Just then, Barney shouted, “Flintstone’s « 

ve 

It was the straw that broke the dinosaur’s back. Fred 
quickly turned around to yell back at Barney — just as 
the pitcher released the ball. As Fred turned, his bat 
turned and he hit the ball by sheer luck! It zoomed out 
‘of the park. It was a homerun! The Giants won the 
gome and Fred won his bet with Barney. 

“Here's your five clams,” said Bamey to Fred os he 
paid off his debt. “I’m sorry | called you a lousy 
‘beseball player — even if you are one!” 

Fm sorry I didn't pick you te be on my team. have: 
a uniferm for you inthe locker room, but] was too mad 
te ask you te wear It,”-Fred admitted. ~ © z 

The two friends walked off to the showers together. — 


SEE, WILMA! HE 
DION'T EVEN SAY 
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